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Drawnc after you, you paiterne of all thofe. * 

Yet: feem’d it Winter ftill, and you away. 

As with your fhaddow I with thefe did play. 
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r 'T* He forward violet thusdic! I chide, 

JL Sweet t'nccfe whence didft thou ftcale thy fweet that 
If not frommy loues breath, the purple pride, (imels 

Which on thy foft checke for complexion dwells? 

Jn my loues veines thou haft too grofely died. 

The Lillie I condemned for thy hand, 

And buds of marierom had ftolne thy haire. 

The Rofes fearefully on thornes did ftand, 

Our blufhiog fhame,au other white difpaire: ■ 

A third norred,nor white,had ftolne of both. 

And to his robbry had annext thy breath. 

But for his theft in pride of all his growth 
A vengfull canker eate him vp to death, 

X More flowers I noted, yet I none could fee, 

<But fweet,or culler it had ftolne from thee, 
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T^Y/Here ait thou Mufe that thou forgetft fo long, 

* To fpeake ofthat which giues thee all thy might? 
Spendft thou thy.furie on fome wortbleffe fonge, 
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe fubledb light. 

Returne forgetfullMufe,and ftraight redeeme, 

In gentle numbers time fo idcly fpent. 

Sing to the care that doth thy laies eftccme. 

And giues thy pen both skill and argument. 

Riferefty Mufe,my loues fweet face furuay, , 

If time haue any wrincle grauen there. 

If any, be a Satire to decay. 

And make times fpoiles dilpifed euery where. 

Giuemy loue fame fafter then time wafts life. 

So thou p'reuenft his fieth,and crooked knife. 
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H truant Mufe vvhat fhalbe thy amends, 
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For thy neglecft of truth in beauty di’d? 

Both truth and beauty on my loue depends? 

So deft thou too,and therein cjignift’d: 

Make anfwere MUfe,wilt thou not haply fare. 

Truth needs no collour with his coUourfixt, 

Beautie no penfel!, beauties truth to lay: 
r Butbeftisbdl,ifneuer intermixt. 

^ Becaufe he needs no praife,wilt thou be dumb? 

V Excufe not filence fo,fort lies in thee, 

To make him much out-liuc a gilded tombe: 

And to be praifd of ages yet to be. 

Then do thy office Mufe,I teach thee how. 

To make him lceme Jong hence,as he fhowes now. 
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M Y loue is ftrengthned though more weakeinfec- 
I leue not leffe, thogh leffe the fhow appeare, (ming 
[ That loue is marchandiz’d.whofe ritch efteeming, 

The owners tongue doth publifh euery where. 

Our loue was hew, and then but in the fpring, 

When 1 was wont to greet it with my laies. 

As Philomell i n fummers front doth finge. 

And flops his pipe in growth of riper daics: 

Not that the furnmer is leffe pleafant now 

Then when her mournefullhimns did hufh the night. 

But that wild mufick burthens euery bow. 

And fweet s grovvne common loofe their deare delight. 
Therefore likeber, I fome-time hold my tongue: 
Becaufe I would not dull you with my fonge. 
io? 

A Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth, 

/l That hauing fuch a skope to fhow her pride. 

The argument all bare is of more worth 
Then when it hath my added praife befide. 

Oh blame me not if I no more can Write! 

Looke in your glaffe and there appcarcs a face, 

That oucr-goes my blunt inuenticn quite. 

Dulling my lines, and doing me dilgrace. 
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